PATCHWORK                                           "A"
applicants: I found four bachelors among them.
I gave each a bursary. One of these bachelors was
an "untouchable." We have had "depressed
classes" students on the books before, but my
new scholar will be the only one since I have been
here.
Several of the applicants either had, or thinking
to impress me and being puzzled and distressed by
my questions, pretended to have two or more
wives.
One applicant, twenty-two years old, said that he
must have a bursary as he had six children all of
whom were dead (either born dead or dead in
infancy).
"Why," I asked, "should this unhappy in-
formation affect my decision?"
"I am strong boy," he said. "But no lucky.
When I have scholarship grant I become lucky
boy, sir." And from that I deduced that he would try
again.
Oh, India, my India! If only I could do some-
thing to help you! Why should I help you? You
have a wisdom ages older than mine, adjusted,
perhaps, to your climate, to your physical needs, to
your social system.
All day long I have worked through a list of
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